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WiU. Vndcr Captaine Gower pay Liege. 
Flu. Cower is a good Captaine , and is good know- 
ledge and literaturcd in the Warrcs. - 

King. Call him hither to mc,Souldier. 
Will. I will my Liege. Sxit. 
King. Here Fluetlen, weare thou this fauour forme^nd 
fticke it in fhy -Cappe : when ^Alanfon and rny fclfe were 
downe together,! pluck t this Glouc from his Hclme : If 
any man challenge this, hee is a friend zo es4lanfon,wd an 
enemy^to our Perfon; if thou encounter any fuch, appre- 
hend him,and thou do'ft me loue. 

Flu. Your Grace doo's me as great Honors as can be 
defir'd in the hearts of his Subieds: I would faine fee 
the man,that ha's but two legges, that fhall find himfelfe 
agreefd at this Gloue; that is ail : but I would faine fee 
I it once,and pleafc God ot his grace that I might fee. 
I King. Know'ft zhou Gower} 
J Flu. He is my dcare friend,and pleafc you. 

King. Pray thee goe feckc him, and brin g him to my 
J Tent. 

I Flu. I will fetch him. Exit. 
j King. My Lord of wanw^and my Brother Clofier, 
j Follow Fluellen dofely at the heclcs. . 
J The Gloue which I hauc giucn him for a fauour 
J May haply purchafc him a box a th care. 
J It is the Souldiers : 1 by bargaine fhould 
J Weare it my felfc. Follow good Coufin Warwick^: 
J If that the Souldier ftrikc him,as 1 mdge 
j By his blunt bearmg,he will keepe his word ; 
j Some fodaine mifchicfe may arife of it : 
j For I doe know Fluellen valiant, 
J And toucht with Choler,hot as GunpowRqtr,^ 
I And quickly will rcturne an iniurie. 
f Folio w,and fee there be no harme betwecne them, 
j Goe you with me,Vnckle cf Exeter. Exeunt. 

Snter Gower and Williams. 
I Will. Iwarran;it is to Knight you,Captaine. 

Enter Fluellen. 

J Flu. Gods will,and his pleafure, Captaine, I befeech 

J you now, come apace to the King: there is more good | warrant you it is the better "for you, 
toward you peraduenture, then is in your knowledge to 1 Will I-wUlnc 
j dreame of. 

j WtlL Sir,knowyou thisGloue? 

J Flu. Know the Glouef I know the Gloue is a Gloue. 

j Will. I know this 3 and thus I challenge it* 

j Strikes him. 

I Flu. 'Sblud.an arrant Traytor as anyes in the Vniuer- 

I fall World,or in Franccjorin England. 

I Cower. How now Sir? you Villainc. 
J . Will. Doe you thinke lie be forfworne > 
J Flu. Stand away Captaine Gower ,1 will giue Tteafon 
j his payment intoplowes,I warrant you. 
1 Will. I am noTraytor# 

j Flu. That's a l ye in thy Throat. I charge you in his 
Maiefties Name apprehend him,he's a friend of the Duke 
Alanfons. 

Enter Warwick^ and Cjloucefier. 

Warw. How now, how now,what's the matter? 

Flu. My Lord of Warwick, hecre is,prayfcd be God 
fork, amoft contagious Treafon come to light, looke 
you, as youfiiall defire in a Summers day. Hccrc is his 
Maieftie, Sntcr King and Exeter. 

King. How now, what's the matter ? 

Flu. My Liege , heerc is a Villainc, and a Traytor, 
that looke your Grace, ha's ftrookc the Glouc which 


your Maieflic is take ouT^i^T^ 
fin. ne Hcl »iet of 

WIS. MyLiegcthiswasmyGloue^ . 
of itsanc I he thatl gaue it to in change Z 
«t inhisCappe: Ipromis'd to ftrikfSK'l 10 ^ 
this man with »j .Glouc in his Capp c 
good as my word, n * n ° 1 h *ue 

Flu. Your Maieftie heare now, faui n2 
Manhood, what an arrant rafcally beV? ^ a5eft ics 
Knaucitis : Ihopc your Maieftie is peart! V 0 ** 
and witneffc.apd willauouchtncnt that th l lfB ° n ie 
of Manfon^i your Maieftie isgi UCr J CGl °^ 
fciencenow. * e,ln yourC 0[ll 

Kwg. Giue me thy Gloue Souldier • 
Lookc,heere is the fellow of it : 
Twas I indeed thou promifed'ft to ftrilft 
And thou haft giuen me mod bitter termes 

Flu And pleafc your Maieftie, let his Neck ,nr 
for it,if there is any Marfliail Law in the World C 
King. How canft thou make me fatisfadion? 
Will. All oftenccs,my Lord,com e from the h«» 
qer came any from mine, that flight offend jSJg 

King. Itwasourfelfcthoudidftabufe. # 
Wilt. Your Maieftie came not like your f e ]f 
appear'd to mc but as a common man • Jl% ^ 
Night, your Garments, your Lovvlineffe- ZlT 
your HighnciTc iuffer'd vnder that (hape , I befeech 
take it for your o wnc fault, and not mine : f or had ? 
bcenc as I tooke you for, I made no offence • tl *r,f y °! 
befeech your HighnelTe pardon me, 5 ° rc 1 

Kiug.tim Vnckle Exeterfill this'Gloue with Crow* 
Ano giue it to this fellow. Keepe it fellow, 
And weare it for an Honor in thy Cappe, * 
Till I doe challenge it. Giue him the Crownet : 
And Captaine,you raufl needs be friends with him 

Flu. By this Day and this Light, the fellow ha's met. 
tell enough inhis'belly : Hold, there is tweluc-penccfor 
you, and I pray you to feme God, and keepe you oat of 
prawlcs and prabbles,and quarrels and diffemions,an<|I 


none of your Money. 
Flu. It is with a good will: I can tell you it will fevue 
you to mend your flioocs come,whereforc mould you 
be fo paflifull, your fhooes is not fo good : 'tis a ^ood 
filling I warrant you,or I will change it. 

Enter Her mid. 
King. Now Herauld,are the dead nurnbred ? 
Herald. Hccrc is the number of the flaught'ral 
French. % 

King. What Prifoners of good fort arc taken, 
Vnckle? 

Exe. Charles Duke of Orleance,NephewtothcKing, 
John Duke of Burbon,and Lord Bouchicjmld: 
Of other Lords and Barons,Knights and Squires, 
Full fifteene hundred,befides common men. 

King. This Note doth tell me of ten thoufand French 
That in the field lye flaine : of Princes in this number, 
And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 
One hundred twentic fix: added to thefe, 
Of Knights,Efquires,and gallant Gentlemen, 
Eight thoufand and fourc hundred: of the which, 
Fiue hundred were but yeftcrday dubb'd Knights. 
So that in thefe ten thoufand they hauc loft, 
There af e but fixtecne hundred Mercenaries : 
The reft arc Princes, Barons, Lords^Knights^quircs, 

And 
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l^rrT^tlcmen of bloud and qualitie. 

!J£ Stnes of thofc their Nobles that lye dead : 
rZ les DcUbreth, High Conftable of France, 
u f s of Chatilion, Admirall of France, 
h Matter of the Croffe-bowes,Lord Rambures, 
r Matter of France,thc brauc Sir Guichard Dolphin, 
r h Duke of Alanfon,^«r home Duke of Srabant, 
rhe Brother to the Duke of Burgundie, 
1 AEdward Duke of Barr : of luflicEarlct, 
Lnipreewi Rofifie, Vauconbridge and Foyes, 
^umont and Marie, Fandemont and Lejlralc. 
KwasaRoyallfeUovvrhipof^ 
Where is the number of our fcnglilh dead ? 
ffaard the Duke of Yorkc,the Earle of Suffolke, 
Sr Richard Ketlj, Dauy Gam Efquire ; 
Hone cifc of name : and of all other men, 
Bucfiueand twentic. 

0 God, thy Arme was hecre : 
And not to vs, but to thy Arme alone, 
Afcribe we all : when, without ftratagem, 
gut in plaine fhock,and eu:n play of Battaile, 
ps cuer knowne fo great and little lofle ? 
On one part and on th'other,take it God, 
p or jrisnone but thine. 
FxeU "Tis wondcrfull* 

fang. Come-goe me in proceffion to the Village : 
And be it death proclaymcd through our Hoaft, 
To boaft of this,or take that pray fe from God, 
Which is his onely; 

Flu. Is it not lawfull and pleafc your Maieftie, to tell 
how many is kilfd? 

King. Yes Captaine: but with this acknowledgement, 
That God fought for vs. 

Flu. Yes,my confcience,he did vs great good. 

King. Doe we all holy Rights : 
Let there be fung Non nobu ; and Te Deum, 
Thedead with charitie enclos'd in Clay: 
And then to Callicc,and to England then, 
Where ne're from France arriu'd more happy men. 

Exeunt. 
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Bcino free from vain-neflc^and felfe-glorious pride; 
Giuing full Trophee,Signall,and Oftent, 
Quite from himfelfe,to God* But now behold , 
In the quick Forge and working-houfe of Thought; 
How London doth powre out her Citizens, 
The Maior and all his Brethren in beft forr, 
Like to the Senatours of th'antique Rome, 
With the Plebeians fwarming at their heeles, 
Goe forth and fetch their Conqu'ring Cafirm : 
As by a lower,but by louing likelyhood, 
WerenowtheGenerallof our gracious Emprefle, 
As in good time he may,from Ireland comming, 
Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword ; 
How many would the peaceful! Citie quir, 
To welcome him ? much morc,and much morecaufe, 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place him. 
As yet the lamentation of the French 
Inuites the King of Englands flay at home : 
The Emperour's comming in be-halfc of France, 
To order peace betweene them : and omit 
All the occurrences,what euer chanc't, 
Till Harryes backe rcturne againe to France: 
There muft we bring him; and my fclfe haue pky'd 
The interim t by remembring you 'tis paft. 
Then brooke abridgcment,and your eyes aduance, 
After your thoughts,ftraight backe againe to France, 


oyfBus Quintus. 


Snter Chorus. 
Vouchfafc to thofe that hauc not read the Story, 
Thatl may prompt them : and of fuch as haue, 
I humbly pray them to admit th'excufc 
Of time,of numbers,and due courfc of things, 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life, 
Behereprefented. Now we beare the King 
Toward Callice : Graunt him there ; there feene, 
Heauehim away vpon your winged thoughts, 
Athwart the Sea: Behold theEnglifli beach 
^ales in the flood ; with Men, Wiucs,and Boycs, 
Whofc fliouts & claps out-voyce the dcep.mouth'd Sea, 
Which like a mightic Whiffler 'fore the King, 
Secmes to prepare his way : So let him land, 
And folcmnly fee him fet on to London. 
So fwift a pace harh Thought,that cuen now 
You may imagine him vpon Black-Heath ; 
Wherc.that his Lords defire him,to haue borne 
•lis bruifed Helmet,and his bended Sword 
Before him,through the Citie: he forbids it, 


S nter Fluellm and Gower. 

Gower. Nay, that's right : but why weare you your 
Lceke to day i S. Dauies day is pa/h 

Flu. There is occafions and caufes why and wherefore 
in all things: I will tell you afle my friend, Captaine 
Gower ; the rafcally, fcauld, beggerly, lownc, pragging 
Knaue P/y?^,which you and your felfe,and all the World, 
know to be no petter then a fellow,looke you now,of no 
merits : hee is come tome, and prings me pread and 
fault yeftcrday, looke you, and bid me eatc my Leekc : 
it was in a place where I could not breed no contention 
with him ; but I will be fo bold as to weare it in my Cap 
till I fee him once againe, and then I will tell him a little 
piece of mydefires. 

Snter Tifloll. 

Gower. Why heere hee comes,fwelling like aTurky- 
cock. 

Flu. Tis no matter for his fwcllings, nor his Turky- 
cocks. God pleiFeyouaunchientP^i-youfcuruielow- 
fieKnaue,God plefle yoil* 

Pifi. Ha, art thou bedlam ? docft thou thirft,bafe 
Troian, to haue mc fold vp P areas fatall Web ? Hence ; 
I am qualmifh at the fmel! of Leeke. 

Flu. I pefeech you heartily, fcuruie lowfie Knaue, at 
my defires, and myrequefts, and my petitions, to eatc, 
looke you,this Leeke ; becaufe, looke you, you doc not 
loue it, nor your afFe£tions,and your appetites and your 
difgeftions doo's not agree with jt, I would dehre you 
to eate it. 

Pifi. Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats. 

Flu. There is one Goat for you. Strikes hint. 
Will you be fo good,fcauld Knaue,as eate it ? 

Pifi. Bafe Troian,thou (halt dye. 
^ Flu. You fay very true, fcauld Knaue, when Gods 
will is : I will defire you to Hue in the meanc time, and 
eate your Victuals : come, there is fawce for it. You 
call'd mc ycfterdayMountaine-Squicr,but I will make 
you 



